i8i6      TALES OF MY LANDLORD       m
ing a sort of prescriptive right to publish for the unri-
valled novelist, and willing to disturb Ms tenure at this
additional, and, as they thought it, wholly unnecessary
risk.
How sharply the unseen parent watched this first ne-
gotiation of his Jedediah CleisJibotham will appear from
one of his letters: —
TO  MB.  JOHN BALIiANTYNE,   HAlsTOVER  STREET,  EDINBURGH.
abbotsford, April 29, 1816.
dear john, — James has made one or two important
mistakes in the bargain with Murray and Blackwood.
Briefly as follows: —
Istly, Having only authority from me to promise 6000
copies, he proposes they shall have the copyright forever.
I will see their noses cheese first.
2dly, He proposes I shall have twelve months' bills —
I have always got six. However, I would not stand on
that.
Sdly, He talks of volumes being put into the publish-
er's hands to consider and decide on. No such thing;
a bare perusal at St. John Street1 only.
Then for omissions — It is NOT stipulated that we
supply the paper and print of successive editions. This
must be nailed, and not left to understanding. — Sec-
ondly, I will have London bills as well as Blackwood's.
If they agree to these conditions, good and well. If
they demur, Constable must be instantly tried; giving
half to the Longmans, and we drawing on them for that
moiety, or Constable lodging their bill in our hands.
You will understand it is a four-volume touch — a work
totally different in style and structure from the others;
a new cast, in short, of the net which has hitherto made
miraculous draughts. I do not limit you to terms, be-
cause I think you will make them better than I can do.
1 James Ballantyne's dwelling-house was then in this street, adjoining
the Canongate of Edinburgh.

